IRUN AND  SAN  SEBASTIAN
officer, standing on the other side of the Behobla bridge.
Taking the weary road through the hills and by Vera and
Enderlarza I was able to join them a few hours later, and
was thus able to enter Irun at the same time as the lead-
ing companies of Colonel Beorlegui's victorious columns.
The Reds, who had set fire to the main streets of Irun,
which contained some very fine buildings, were holding
out at the bridge and the railway station.
When we entered the town the whole of it appeared
to be one mass of flames and we could feel the heat hun-
dreds of yards away At the cross-roads the Reds, who
had been abundantly supplied with provisions and ammu-
nition from France during the night, were still firing.
Not only were the Reds being revictualled abundantly,
not only were they receiving arms and ammunition
from France, but they used the French end of the bridge
as a place of refuge. One young Red stood in French
territory, flourishing a huge automatic, and questioned
all refugees and militiamen who came across. Some
Reds he turned back, he and two young fellows with him
acting as a "stragglers' post." Others he allowed through
on the promise they would return. These then deposited
their guns and ammunition in the French Custom-house
and proceeded to the railway buffet to have a hot meal.
On their way back they would pick up their guns and
pouches and dash across the bridge again. It is true the
Prefect of the department and the Special Commissary
were busy at the station dealing with the thousands of
refugees who were arriving by boat from across the river
at Fuentarabia. It is a pretty trait that the boatmen of
Irun and Fuentarabia throughout the troubles ferried
over both Nationalists and Reds who might be in danger
and never charged a penny for their services.

